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ASHTABULA i OHIO.

GARDEN-LOR-

FvicnT child whnhns gnrdening tools
Hhnuld leant Ity heart those giiKionllig rules:
He who own ft gardening spade
Hlmuld be ahla to dig the depth of Its blade;
He who own a gardening rak'
tthould know wliiit to icavo and what to

ink
Ilewhnown.agfndcnlnghne
Must sure now be mean nil stroKos

Hut be who owns ft gardening fork
Miiv make It rl nil the other tool' wot-k-

Though to shltt, or to pot, or annex what
yoivran,

A trowel's tuo tool lor child, woman or
man.

Rarper't Young Ftopu,

SPRING CLEANING.

Tis mom I On leaving home, aronnd I
glance.

All tbei-- 1m luxury and elegance;
The do and cut upon th hearth nil? llo,
XI.- .uflKl ulfr. kU.t. uiCHItd (HV Ifnud-hve- .

While servant lirlnur my uai anu coat una

With to inurli comfort, how could man corn
plain?

Tin noon I As to niv home I then draw near
I hear the sound of blows. The atmoa- -

phere
Is hut a stilling. Winding oloud of dust ;

That 'tlslmm caniets buaian t mistrust,
Ami. horror ntricken, to the house 1 fly.
A scene of desolation greets the eye:

The carpets up, the curtains down, fires out,
Furniture all linnet and piled about:
While, haek and forth, with heads In towels

with skins 'looped ud a foot above the
(found.

And anna all bared "fly" creatures can
It be

My lovely wife and servants neat I see
Teurtng about in these outrageous duds.
Ami stirring un this awful smell nf suds,
W hlle in their eyes there gleams a dangerous

light?
Great heavens, 'tis they I Oh, what a dread- -

lul sight I

The dog, onoe scalded, from aaern keeps
aloof ;

The est luu, souc-h-t for snfetv On the roof.
And in the dining-room- , where I had thought
To find a toothsome dinner, they have got
A fiend ol Afrlc blood, who Joys to swing

whitewash brush and spatter every tiling.

Hut I am not forgot. My feast is spread
Out in tlie woodshed on a barrel-head- .

One slice of bread, a plate of warmed-u-
ueans,

Pome water in amng, ndlsh of greena.
Ob, banquet rich And, best of all, you sea
I've brought a fellow home to dine with me.

2 tofton Post,

BARBERRY ISLAND.

Babperrt Island is the island of
Calm Delights. That ia, you feel sure
of it if you land from the quiet little
core on the western side, whence the
irrass-trrow- n main street of the village
takes up its gentle way.

Over the eastern extremity, as you
wander over a green, undulating pas- -

ture. where mild sheep crop leisurely to
the music of sleepily tinkling bells, you
come suddenly upon great cans ol
black, latrged rock, with "cruel, hun- -

gry, crawling foam" at your feet, and
gulls screaming overnead. it is almost
as mucn oi a surprise, as uiucu uuiui
keeping with the rest of Barberry
Island, as a bit of Dante'a Inferno
would be introduced into Paradise. It
is called Dead Man's Point, and the
sail-boat-s of the summer guests at
cupine, which are Hitting about
ually through the long summer days,

it a wide berth. Here, with the
angry uproar oi tne sea ana tne
inz of the trulls, the sleep of no
chanted princess could be sweet.

Hut Dead Man s roinc is several
miles away from the little cove where
the landing is and the main street
gins. There have been wheels in the
grassy roads once, but unless they
longed to the " wonderful one-bo-

shay" they have long ago ceased to
voive, anu tne auuaviuus jiliiu grass
blades and clovers are having it all their
own way in the ruts.

There are obstructions in the way of
even foot passengers in the grassy road.
A Barberry Islander of the old days,
when as yet the spell had not fallen
and ambition dwelt in Barberry Island
breasts, had burned with a desire to see
the cot of his fathers on the opposite
side of the street from where it original-
ly stood. But the goal of his ambition
was never reached. In the middle of
the street stands the old house, still
upon rollers, but falling to decay. Any
sonant anarntr rw umiiltinn urhinh tltA
rollers and iu position in the middle
the street might give it is neutralized by
its gaping windows and doors and
hn nlft The mn ba bvah lai.l
J.l.lt. fconrl i,rri t.ha tv.U-- r., In

firo.i.la" a ehuraH n.l
i,i,.i-...- i t,.rr remains a. if tho fir.
had but iust gone out. The iron
work is falling, but the andirons
brass, finely and beautifully molded
Into the shape ot the spninx treasures
from over the sea evidently are intact
and but little tarnished. They look
il they could toll if they chose whither
have gone all the dreams and fancies
and hopes that have vanished in name
and smoke on thatdeserted hearthstone,
and whether in some far country their

hare found them all again. The
foundation from which tho old house
was ruthlessly torn looks as if it had
long ago become resigned to the pangs
of separation, and welcomed the
ly attentions of the burdocks and
ties which have tried to bide its
sightly wounds. But the p

still utters a foeble, wiieezy moan In
ear of every passing breeze.

A little farther on in the crrassy
way we are oblitred to turn out for
school-hous- It is a structure which
avident.lv served once as a ship's
cabin, and has been very little altered
for its new sphere of usefulness.
bears the scars of many a battle with
wind and wave. It seems like an
veteian who, "worn out with many
wars," descends in his dotage to
position of nurse and playmate to
grandchildren. A wide, gaping seam
in the side, rudely patched with boards
and an old sail, shows where
weather-wor- old ship of which it
a part received its death blow.

probably it was the cruel, black
at Dead Man's Point that gave

and the Barberry Island fathers, with
commendable thrift, towed it over
the cove and utilized it as an aid in
ing the Barberry Island "young idea."
But their stock of energy was evidently

when the
reached a convenient locality; there

was not enouch left to move it out
the road; so they turned it around until. , i ! .1. ,
llie uoor cuuie in uio proper piace,
let it b.

A business man, imbued with
true Yankee spirit, who was among
summer guests at Porcupine, was once
mover) to " wake the Barborrv Islands
up," as he expressed it. Ho went
to the island for the especial puqiose
remonstratinf with them upon
enormity of having the school-hous- e

the middle of the street.
Old Jacob Manley, who was .school

agent, deacon of the church, sexton
undertaker, keeper of the store,
man, and captain and crew of a fiHhing
smack, gavo several bitches to his
alls and lighted his pipe with great

liberation before ha replied to the busi-
ness man.

Wall, It'a not there a oonsld'able
spell, now, nigh on to twenty year, and
thin la the first complaint 1 ever hnerd
ol II bein' In any bodv'a way. It '(1 be
consid'able trouble to hint It, find I oal- -

kilato It'll hev to nifty sot."
And with regard to tne oici nonsa,

which had come to an untimely halt In
the midst of iu moving, Deacon Manley
was no more easy to bo entreated.

That air 'a the old Hadlock house,
and the Iladlocks has kinder tiled out,"
he said. "Luke Hadlock's wife died
tvliita ha uro a initvln1 on ' Ami I.tlkn'a

, l,l,l......... edr. all tn....i........ is1" ,

once. Ite wont over to the main to live
with a merried darter, and aha up and
died, and thun he died too. They
brought him over here to tie buried,
and 't waa a drettul mournful
kind of a funeral, aeein' that all
hia family had kinder died out be
fore him. When llosea Lyman called
out for the mournera to fuller him to the
trravo It seemed real kinder lonesome
that there wa'n't none. And he sting
'em all out, real anry and cheorful.
Hosoa alwus liken to berthings done up
ship-Shan-e, and he's a master hand to
a funeral, Hosoa is, 'Corpse 'a parental'
he sung out, and thoy didn't come for-ru-

aooin' they'd been dead more'n
forty year. 'Corpso'a brothera and Bis

ters!' ana there wa n t none o' inem,
aeein' he never had none except little
Cyrus that died wbon he waa a baby.
And when he oome to 'corpse's cousins
there wa'n't nobody but d Jake
Hadlock, because be was
dressed up in bis Sunday clothes and
thought 'twas a sinrrin'-schoo- l.

' So vou tee there really hain't no
body to see to the old house, s'posin'
'twas in the way."

.. i.! t,i- - , V.J nn"""'' """""" ""' ". i"'".fInterest in the " dying out ol tne tiaa-
lock family, and the deacon's prolixity
and gentle moderation irritated mm, es-

pecially as it was evident that it had a
substratum of obstinacy whioh no argu-
ments of his could prevail against. He
shook the dust of Barberry Island off
his foot, or would have if there had been
anv. and firmly resolved to leave the
degenerate Barberry Islanders hence
forth to their own devices, tnougn mey
should all take up their abode in tne
middle of the main street.

A fence auddenly arrests our foot
steps. There is a gate, fastened only
by a feeble and lrayed rope, out more
is little temptation to venture beyond it--

marshy land, beset with bogs and a.

1U nn the other side. The grassy
road has come to an end vie.uoo. m,
Deacon Manlev informed us, " there
didn't seem to be no pertickler reason
for its goin' no further."

It is lust bevond the burying ground
that the road comes to an end, as if,
having brought its travelers to that
peaceful bourne, its mission was acconi
ulished.

The cemetery looks neelected. Evl-
dontly Luke Hadlock was not tne only
"corpse" whose relatives had "died
out." A tangle of grass and weeds and
running vines links the graves togotner
tne paina are "past nnuing out.
There are many more stones than
eraves. This is in memory of a sea
captain who was born on Barberry
and. and died in Australia : this of three
fishermen drowned off " the Banks.
Another, of three Barberry Island boyi
who were soldiers In the civil war, an
slnen in nnknown southern craves
Here is one in memory oi a tjaiuornia
miner killed bv his comrade in the early
days of the gold fever. And this is
erected to twin brothers, one or wtiom
was drowned off Eagle's Head, scarcely
a mile away, and the other died of ship's
fever at Constantinople. " Lost at sea
from ship "is the inscription on
many stones. Wanting altogether is the
familiar inscription of country

i yards :

Afflictions Vore long time he bore.
fhysieiaua were vain, etc.

Certainly, in the old days Barberry
Island men had sufficient enterprise to
seek what goods the gods might give
them in the four corners of the earth,
and it was given to but few of them to
die in their beds.

But the women fared differently,
Here is an inscription that reminds us
irresistibly of the countess who

Lived to the age of a hundred and ten.
And died of a full from u cherry tree then.

Bathsheba Ann, the widow,
1t of Capt. Seth Riindlctt, Zachariah
Lyman, Capt. Jacob Truoworthy Luther

a Rodick and Abnah Manley, died at the
l?0 Of OilllV Of the WhoOping-OOUg-h

It is one of tho hideous, old, black
stones with a frrinninir death's head up
" directly underneath the skuU

of 48 written,

They thnt have seen thy look la death
2io more need fuar to die.

as Most of the women have died at
rrood old aee, whooping cough not hay.
big intervened to carry them off. The
widow of Seth Manloy, who was
drowned at the age of twenty-fou- r, was
buried beside him at the ago of
one.

In an obscure corner we come
denly upon a now grave. It causes
shock of surprise, fur the ancient dates
on the stones have beguiled us into the
fancy that nobody dies on Barberry
Island nowadays. And on the Island
of Calm Delights, so fur from the jars
and turmoils of the world, there
wouldn't, as Deacon Manley would say,
"seem to be no pertikler reasisi " why

the people should not live on forever. The
headstone has been very recently set,
but the date upon it is of a year ago.
" Jonas Battles. Aged 46. Drowned

It off Dead Man's Point, Auk. 13, 187
Probably a fisherman whose boat was

old overtaken by a sudden squall ; Such
cidonts are common enough along this

the rocky coast. But a sudden recollection
hia strikes us that we have heard of a man

who saved a young girl from drowning
here last summer, and lost his own life,

the Only half remembering the details,
and feeling an interest in Jonas Battles
and his fate, we go over to Deacon
ley's store to make inquiries. The

it ; oon is a living chronicle of all the events
which have transpired on Barberry

to Island for the last fifty years. His stock
in trade is small in extent but great
variety. Every article has us price
plainly marked upon it, and in a
spicuous position is this notice : "
tomers will please make change

of themselves in the drawer." The door
stands wide open and there is neither

I u...,ir..nn ...... nlni.lr attii.t tha nruiniaoaanu uiojmuw nui ' i" p.
The drawer filled with money ia

the locked. Apparently the millonnium
the begun on Barberry island.

We find the Deacon on the
stone of his house near the landing,
igently mending a very mush mildewed

of sail. Ho is a little, old, weather-boate- n

the man, who looks like a smoked herring.
in ' Jonaa Battle P Oh I yes. The

tleses is one of the furmilios that's
kinder died out. Elviry's the last,

and she's jost merried and moved over
the main. Tho house looks shot up
lonesome, you see."

He points to a square, white hoase,
do- - the largest and most imposing upon

inland, standing off the main street,
with a long lane leading np to it. It
forms a striking tvintrast to the other
houses, for Its paint is new and shining if
and every thinor aliout it looks well
kept and thrifty. But it is evidently
closed and deserted.

"Jonas Battles he wan't of no great ac
count," pursues the Deacon, nodevires
beinir necessary to draw him out, ' and
yit we all kinder mlsa him, more'n if

there a non more neit to rum, p raps.
He was allua round home, and none oi
the other men folka ever is, so the
women folka they kinder relied upon
him. He was allua clever, Jonaa was,
and handy in a good, many waya, If he
waa kinder cracked, f olks laid all his
onaccountabloness to hia bein' disap- -

p'nted in love, but there ain't no use a
talkln'j Jonas wa'n't never jest like
other folks nor hia father before him.

Haia Battles, hia father, was a
up tho river, Bangor

way. He had beautiful learnin', and
he could reel off noetrv bv the yard ; it
didn't seem to be no harder work for
him than reelin' off a flsh-IIn- o is to the
rest on us. and 't would boat you to tell
the meanin' of aliout half the words
he'd get into it. Thore's no denyin' that
t was great poetry, iiutneamni seom

to have no sprawl. The boys they took
hold and licked him. two or three times.
and finally they pitched him out of the
windor into a snow-ban- ana xep- - nun
there till he liked to 'a' got his doath
Then he nn and nierriedold Cap'n Jere
miah Rodick 's darter, beany. 1 hat
looked middlin' smart in him. for Cap'n
Jeremiah was rich; but then they did
sav that Saliny done the courtin'. the
trals was all miehtv took with him, be
cause he was as handsome as a figgor- -

head pink and white complected, and
with lightish, crinkly hair. Ho went by
the name of Sissy Battles amongst the
bovs. but the eals they all sot by nim
Women is dretlul snort-sienic- a creiurs,
and p'r'rps it's just as well for most of
us men folks that they do

" He never done nothin'. Sam Bat
ties didn't, after he merried Scliny bnt
to write poetry and take on because he....... - ,
wa'n't in his proper spere. ip n Jer
emiah he supported 'em. 1 here was
two children born, Jonas and Klvlry,
and then be died of consumption. Se- -

linv she thouirht a terrible sieht of him
and she never seemed to spunk np agin
arter he died. It wa'n't mucn more'n
a year before she was burled along side
of him, and Jonas and Elviry they was
orphans.

" Old Mis' Rodick, their grandmoth-
er, she fetched 'em up and Elviry was
us amcur a ataol trap, oioar lloaiCK,
but Jonas there was a terrible sight of
father to him. He looked as near like
him as two peas, and ho took to book
learnin' and writin' poetry as a duck
takes to water. He was kinder slim
and sickly, but Cap'n Jeremiah was sot
on makin' a sailor on him. He'd quit fol- -

lerin' the sea himself, but he owned
consid'able in two or three large ves-
sels, and he sent Jonas to sea aboard of
one of 'em. Elviry she took on and
said he wouldn't live through
it, but he come home a sight
smarter and ruggedor'n he went. His
grandfather wits tickled to death, and
Folks begun to think mebbe there was
some Kodick to him arter all. And he
kep' on goin' till bimehy he got to be
mate. And be seemed to 'a' got oyer
writin' poetry. But the last v'yge he
went, from Boston to Chiny, tho cap'n's
darter was aboard, and Jonas he got to
courtin' of her. He courted of her
pooty consid'ablestrong, and finally she
rave him her promise. He come home
lere with sails all set and colors all vin'.
Nothin' would do but the old house
must be fixed ud from stiller to earrit
for the wife that ho was goin' to bring
home, bich kerrying on as mere was
in that house wa'n't never seen on Bar-
berry Island before nor since. There
was furnitoor from Boston and flowered
carpets and a pianner all on account of
Jonas's new wife. You see the Cap'n
he was old and childish, and his heart
was sot on Jonas. Before the nxin's
was done there come a letter to Jonas
from the gal aayin' she hadn't never had
nni on ........ tli.....m . rti.. t a gi- Vl v i ,i ' nn him r

she was only jokin' ; and she'd gone off
to furrin parts with her uncle.

" Jonas he jest kinder wilted right
down nnder it. tie had a lever and
was out of his head a consid'able spell,
and whon he come to and begun to git
well he was lnckin' ; and he was alwus
dretful lackin' from that time lorrud

" He run of an idee that ho was agoin'
to merry the gal as soon as she come
home. He thought she was acomin' to
Rockland and he was agoin' to meet
her there and fetch her home. He was
alwus eettiu' slicked up to go to Rock
land, and he hurried up the fixin' and
furnislnn' hardor'n ever, lor tear tninga
wouldn't be ship-shap- e agin she come,

' And for . twenty yean he never
done nothin' of no account; he was

a alwusatinkerin'up round gettin' things
fit for 'Kate.' Then, py spens, ne u
think he was merried to her, and he'd
talk to her as ef she was settin' right
there, Elviry said. And he'd imagine
that he had two or tnree cniitiren ; mere
was a little gal that favored her mother

Katie, he'd call her and two nttie
bovs that was awful smart. Elvirya said she declared for it she felt some
times as if Kate and them children was
roallv there to hear him talk to 'era and
about 'em. But tnai was only ny speus
when he was queer'n usual. G morally
he waa only awaitin' lor ana expectin'
ol her.

" And he wa'n't really crazy, nor ex.
actly a fool neither 1 Old Cap'n Jere
miah was dretful took down; some
thought that it had come upon him be-

cause he'd been a temutin' of Provi

." denco. havin' his heart sot on worldly
prosperity; but I wa'n't never one that
was so free and easy with the Lord as
to know lest what be done things lor

" He'd argor the pint with Jonas, old
Cap'n Jeremiah weuld.and try to shamo
him into showin' some spunk and sperit
about a gal that had gin him the mitten.
But la I Jonas would only lest say to
Elviry that the old man was gettin' silly
and childish.

" The old folks they didn't last long
They died within a month or two of one
another, and Jonas and Elviry went on
livin' there jost the same. There was

in trood many wanted to keen company
with Elviry, for she was smart and
kinder chipper, and trood and
some lookin',though there wa'n't no

for to her; but she wouldn't leave
Jonas. She couldn't 'a sot more by
him of he'd been the sensiblest man on
airth. The way she'd set and listen
him and talk to him about 'Kate' by

has tho hour was a camion.. And she never
orossed him in notliiu'. Every once
awhile they'd hev such a clearin' up
and settin' to rights that you'd tiiiinc
tliev waa roin' to have the conntv con
ference there, and Elviry would take
holt as spry and cheerful as could be,
and pertend, for sure, she thought Kate
was a com in',

and " And vit on some subiicks Jonas was
to as sensible as any on us, and you might

and talk with him for a long spell without
hndinf out that he was cracked. ,

M,'Oho day last summer there came
tho parcel o' folks over from Porkerjiine

Them summer borders is alwus fjomln'
over, a squattln' on tho rocks over to
Dead Man a Tint, and round as

we was all ouorloaitlea. and
plctera. Theae folka was genteeler'n
common, with their ailks and lacna and
fathnra and the men waa lit-

tle apimllin' fellers, with veils tied round
their nan like women ions, une oi me
women comes up to me where I waa
etandln' by my boat; ahe waa a tug, tat
woman, forty or more, with an oncom- -
mon tot o' paint an whitewash, and a
silk tail to her that would a reached
pooty nigh round the Island ; and says
she to me, In an nice voice,
saya ahe :

uan yon tell me Whore we can git
some refroshmentsf

" 'No, marm,' says I, 'seeln' that the
Maine law is in force down here.'

" 'O, I moan only will some of tho
good people about here give us a glass
ol milk r says she.

" And I pinted her np to the Battles--
ea, Elviry hcvin' two cows an' bein'
free handed.

"' Battles acema ef I'd heard the
name,' saya the fat woman with the
trailin' gown; and off they goes opto
Battleses, the slim little follows crackin'
jokes, about me, I knew well enough,
and the women folks snickerin' an
tossin' their heada.

It aecms that whon they come np to
tho house Jonas was a settin' in
the porch, an' he riz up to meet
'em. Elviry says that the minute
he heard the woman's voice he began
to look white and scairt, an' he jest
stood all a tremblin' an' stared at her
An' says she, all to once, in a terrible
soil voice :

"Why. it ia Mr. Jonaa Battles!
Surely you haven't forgotten an old
friend like me, Mr. Battles P'

" An' Jonas he stammered out arter a
while :

" ' Kate KateP There's something
about you that ia like Kate! It must
be your voice; it can't be your
looks! '

" ' I was Kate Lawton when you know
me, when we was both young,' says
she. kinder soothin'.

"'No, you ain't Kate I You wa'n'i
never Kato ! ' Elviry said he spoke it out
in a terrible high shrill voice, an' he
trembled an over Jest like a leat, an
they was scairt, thinkin' he waa crazy,
which wa'n't surprisin'.

" And then he kinder sunk down, an
hid his face with his bands as ef he
didn't want to see her.

" An' they seemed to feel like hurry- -

in' off, without thinkin' no more about
milk. But saya she to Elviry, before
she went, savs she :

" ' w hat is the matter witn mm r lias
he boen stricken with palsy P'

" He was stricken by the falsehood
of a bad woman when he was young,
says Elviry. Elviry she ken be about
as sharp as a red pepper wnen sne sets
out. An' the woman went off without
savin' another word.

"An' Jonas ne got quieten down
pooty quick, but he kep' sayin' to

:

" 'The wust is there a n t notnin' to
it! There wu'n't never nothin' to it ."

" Elviry thourrht he'd kinder come to
himself, an' see how ne o ben aoreamin
his life away. She thought he'd kinder
pictured out a gal in bis mind that
wa n t a dretlul signt lixe tne one ne
courted; or else he'd picture her out
jest the same as she was when ahe waa
a gal an' forgot to take no account oi
the long spell t nad Den sence ne see
ner.

"Anyhow ha kep' a sayin' over':
over.

"'There ain't nothin' to HI mere
wa'n't never nothin' to it."

Elviry thought that arter a spell he
might want to see her agin', bein' ahe
was his old sweetheart. But he never
said nothin' about her, an' she never
come anigh agin.

"Arter a lew oavs jonas ne. ainu
snunked nn. It seemed as of he'd kind
er waked up arter a long nap, and
meant to go to work like a responsible
cretur that had an account to give in the
day o' jedgment. He came down here
to the landin' one day an' wanted to go
a nshin' with me : seemed as pert as
lizard. It was a kinder lowery day,
fust-rat- e for fishin', but it had a dretful
squally look an' I concluded not to go
out. Jonas he sat down witn me an
talked about goin' coastin' or on a fur-
rin' v'y'go, an' seemed to hev some
prawltolrim, as I hedn'tscen him hev

for twenty year. If it hed n't been for
a kinder, queer iook to nis eyes you
would skursely hev known that he was
cracked.

Bvmebv a little sail boat from Fork--

erpino hove in sight. There wa' n't a
breath of wind then, an' they was a
rowin' on her, but I knew we should git
it hot and stronfr belore long; so i was
kindor oneasy till they got landed.

" There was three or four o' them
slim foilers, with knee breeches an'
smart stockin's an' hats fixed up like
gala', an' a parcel o' gals. I took notice
of the fust gal that stepped ashore, and
she was about as pooty a cretur as I
ever see; tall an' high steppin', with
rosy cheeks, an' eyes as bright as but-
tons, an' Blick, brown hair. Jonas he
stood up an' stared at her, an' the

look had come over his face that I
ever see; he looked as ef ho'd grown
young. I can't describe it in no other
way.

" 4 Kate! You arc Kato! An' I knew
you'd cornel I alius knew you'd come!'

She looked kinder 'stonished, but she
gin him a pooty smile.

" Yes, I'm Kate,' saya she.
" An' then the othors drew her away.

They was agoin' to explore round.
Jonas he started to toiler, but I pulled
him back. I was afeard they'd make
fun on him, or else that he'd scare the
gals with his crazy ways. He gave up
pooty easy an' sot down, but he never
took his eyes ofl'n her as long as she
was in sight. I see jest how 'twas ; the
gal was the fat woman's darter, an' she
looked jest as her mother used to.

" It kep' calm all the time they was
gone, but 1 knew a squall was conun',
an' I told 'em bo when they was puttin'
off; but la! these city fellers bos so
much oolleffo larnin' about boats that
you can't tell 'em nothin', though it

a don't honder 'em from gittin' upsot
once in a while. Jonas ha see what
was oomin'; in his wust limes Jonas
was alius sailor enough to obsarve wind
and weather, an' there wa'n't a man
on Barberry island knew how to man
age a boat bettcr'n he did ; and he
begged on 'cm to take him along ef
thoy was sot upon goin'. I knew 'twas
on account o' the gal that be wanted to
rro. but still I kinder encouraged them
takin' on him, for I thought he might
keep 'cm from gettin' upsot as thoy was
likely ia by themselves. They laughed
about it consid'able an' some o' the
fellers was sot agin It, but Jonas hung
on so't they finally concluded to take
him.

" When they was goin' round Dead
Man '8 Pint the squall struck 'ein. Jonas
he had the Bail down in a jiffy, but tho
boat she gin a lurch, an' aomehow or
'nother the gal, Kato, fell overboard.
An' Jonas he dove in arter her with his
heavy jacket an' his boots an' all on.

Twu a heavy the fust time she)
came np he didn't keU'h her; but tha
second time he did, thongb she waa a
good waya off, and he swum with her to
the boat near enough for them to reach
her an' pull her in. How he ever man-
aged

of
to do it there couldn't none o'

them fellers tall. Thoy tried to grab
rben they a!lxd her, but tha

minute he let go his holt of her he aunk
jost like lead!

I hat waa the Dcgmnin' oi a storm
that Insted three or four daya. When it
cleared off they found hia body washed
ashore on the rocks, right there to Dead
Man'a Pint.

"Hia old sweetheart n' her darter
they come over to the funeral, an' they
wantod to put np a nig monyment to
him; but Elviry ahe wouldn't hear
nothin' to it, an' ahe was so grim an'
atarn that ahe scairt 'em. She took it
pooty hard, Elviry did; he waa her
brother, el he was cracked, an' they o
lived together for a long spell. Last
pring ahe up an' merried Absalom
' ... tl, main !,., ka. k.J

hankerin' arter her when ahe was
vonne. He waa a widderer wit li nine.
Absalom waa, an' I calkilate ahe has
enough to keep ber mind sot on without
broodin' over nothin'.

"As for Jonas, poor crcctur, you
can't say as ho adefed none to hia tal
ents, but i calkilate t be didn't nev
but one, an' that aech a measly little
one that the Lord won't be hard on
him."

"Then it waa an enchanted prince
instead of a princess," we say at
length, rather to ourselves than to the
deacon.

But he hears, and answers with the
dignified assurance of a sage who en
lightens childish ignorance:

"No, there wa'n't never no princes.
nor princesses either, here ; nut there
ben kinder curua things hapnenin', a
there mostly Is where there's human
nater. As mr as l m consarnoa i ve
alius ben dretful pertickler to ateer clear
o' the wilin' wys o' women folka."

And I suppjse that is as much of a
moral as we jould expect to bring away
from the Island ol Ualin uengnts.
bopnie Buxtt, in oc uonqxtny.

Tasteful Trifles.

" How I wish I could make some of
the many pretty things in the way of

oasKOts, Doxes anu omer uaiuiv iiiuub
that are just now displayed in the shop
windows," was the remark we heard
one lojlv mnkA to another a few davs
ago. She continued, " Of course the
expense of buying one or two is not
great, but aa soon as you have had a
chance to admire tne pretty enect oi
one, you want another to beautify some
other spot, and before half the selec
tions one would line to maxe are de-

cided upon, the sum demanded prevents
her completing the list even mentally."
Now we heartily sympathize with this
lady in her desire to possess a share ol
the tasteful articles of use and beauty,
which at this particular season of the
year are so prominently displayed, and
think that the directions we are enabled
to give her in regard to the construction
of some of them will be duly appreci-
ated by many others, especially those
who are where auch things are not to be
found.

Anions- - the articles that attract us as
much by its convenience as for its
pretty effect, is a scrap basket. The
latest stvle ia made of rattan, and is
round, hexagonal, octagonal or cubical
in outline. The shape that is most pre-
ferred ia from ten to fifteen inches in
l. ..I..). . - .1 A.n., alifvhtlir lnm.nl. the
top. It is four-aide- and sometimes
has handles and sometimes has not. It
is a plain enoueh affair before it is or
namented, but tha addition of the
decorations changes its appearance very
mucn.

Make any combination of ribbons,
either or plain, of harmoniz
ing or contrasting colors. Draw around
the outside of the base and upper edge
ribbon of the same or difforent colors.
Both of these should be embroidered
with colored silks or worsteds, in some
fancy odd stitch. Between these the
basket should be trimmed with alternate
embroidered and plain bands. The
plain is slipped in and out the frame
work ol the basnet.

Blue, gold and black; garnet, gold
and Dink: cold and navy blue are pretty
combinations of colors, and all of them
will bear contrast with the tints used id
embroiderine floral desioms. But
small Quantity of ribbon is required fot
such a basket, and the foundation cost
only a little, and so for a very email
sum one may be procured that,
bought already trimmed, would cost
from live to ten dollars.

Strips of cashmere, flannel, silk, ot
some similar texture, with the edges
turned in and feather-stitche- and
havin? some odd figures embroidered
along the center, may be used instead
of the wide nblion lor the outside
bands ; and narrower braids in contrast-
ing colors may take the place of the
interlacing ribbons. The expense ol
the latter mode is still less than the
former indeed, outside the cost of the
basket itself, aitiounis to but a few cents,
while the effect is very attractive. And
even the small expense of the basket
may be avoided by taking an old (ot
new) poach basket and polishing it up
with paint or varnish. The latter finish
is preferable because it retains its wood
color.

Satin ribbon is one of the most fash
ionable decorations, and is usually
lected in two or throe widths and the
same number of colors. One very pretty
example is bordered around the base
and all along the upper edges with
quilling of narrow blue ribbon, and
close to tho bottom a band of garnet
satin ribbon, two inches wide, is drawn
around the outside. Next to this a blue
ribbon about an inch wide is laced in
and out through the rattans, being left
loose enough to appear like little puffs.
A band of black velvet, embroidered
with daisies in silk floss, is now drawn
about the outsido, and next to this is
another lacing of blue satin, followed
by another band of embroidored velvet,
and lastly another row of the broad gar-
net ribbon. Upon two corners of the
baskot are fastened bows of garnet and
blue ribbons, if the basket has

the bows may be fastened upon
them. 2ie lountrtside.

An old codger wished to tell another
codger that " nobody can tell what he
don't know." So he said, " It is pretty
impossible for us to communicate to
others those idoas whereof we are not
ourselves possessed of, for in doing so

we are pretty apt to encounter tne oun
cullies from which it is pretty impossi
ble for us to eradicate ourselves there
from." Harper's Drawer.

Mrs. Grossman, of Berlin. Canada,
is 2ii years old, and has been married
seven years. But she is the mother of
twelve children, which might be appro-
priately described as two solitaires, two
sets oi twins, and two sets of triplets.

Light and colored wraps are again
very lashionuble.

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

raof. WnwwFR'a great plctnre, "The
Congreas of KerHn," will ahortly be
completed and hung in the festival room

the Berlin t;uy nan.
Fmkcb DKMinorr inleads to build a

new palace at Pratolono, near Florence,
Italy, and he Invites the leading archi-
tect of tha world to compete in furnish-
ing designs.

Bib Baciii! Ci.'kari la now the owner
of NevMs Holt, I.lcetershir, one of
the oldest places In England. It be
longed np to a very few years ago to
the Nevilla, who had held it for many
centuries, and contained one of the
most curioua cnllectionsln Knirlanil. it
was purchased by Sir Rac.he a brother,
who was recently killed wnne piaying
at polo.

Wnrw the daya lengthen the Empress
of Austria rises at six in the morning
and goes to hear maaa in the private
chapel near her apartments. She next
proceeds to the stables and riding- -

school. Hor favorite horses know well
her light step and clear voice, and greet
her approach with a sort of affectionate
neighing. She olten takea her exercise
for houra in one of the riding-room-

especially if ber sister, the Queen of
Naples, is present to accompany her,
and their only attendant is an old Irish
man, who ia the chief horse-break- er of
her stud. She loves not only to train
her horses to iumn the bars, but also to
develop their intelligence by teaching
them to fetch a or
other articles.

A fair young bride baa been selected
for the future Kmperor-Kin- g of Anstria-Huntra-

by hia parents, and the wed
ding will take place ahortly after the
completion of the newly-betroth-

Princess'a aixteenth year. Stephanie
.LI!.. Tl : , .U. Ttnl.-'.-n- a r. .1

Ducboss of Saxony, the seconofdanghteT!
King Leopold II. and Queen Marie- -

Henriette. was born on the 21st of May,
18i4, and is therefore nearly six years
younger than her intended husband, the
Crown Prince Rudolph of Hapsburg-Lorrain- e,

who will celebrate his twenty-secon- d

birthday Aug. 21. The united
ages of this juvenile couple barely make
np the small total of 88. The Archduke
and his fiancee are third cousins.

Nerves and How to Use Them.

Mns. Paktihqto is said to have ex
pressed a regret that she had not been
born in tne times wnen people nau no
nerves. We hear so much nowadays
not only of nervous women, but of
nervous men, mat. it us mgu umo w

took a little reckoning aa to our or-

ganization. There can be no doubt that
as we rise higher in tne scale oi animal
life and of intelliecnce we find a more
delicate and sensitive system. This
necessarily means that the nervous de
velopment is more extended and more
responsive to all external impressions.
It is like a highly-WToug- and elaborately-execu-

ted musical instrument, which,
because ol its capacities, must nave
more complicated and more exquisite
adaptations. But this does not really
mean weakness of any p Jrt or any more
liability when properly used to get out
oi order. If there ia any one depart
ment of medical acience which in the
last thirty years has outstripped the
other, it is that which baa to do with
the human nervous system. The re
searches of Sir Charles lieu nave peen
followed by those of numerous physiolo-

gists and experimenters, until we can
speak with accuracy of most of the func-

tions of the nervous system, and so
have come to know .the hygienic laws
which are applicable thereto. The
very definition of the nervoua system
at once tells ns that it is the great mo-
tive and regulative force of human life.
If so, to set it ajar is to disturb the very
issues of life. Whether we speak of the
oerebro-Bpin- al system, or, as Bichat
called it-- the nervoua system of organic
life, or of the great sympathetic, gan
glionic, or nervous aystem ot organic,
vegetable life, it is equally true that upon
one and the other depends that action
of organs and that sympathy between
ortr&ns which only can prevent the body
fram being a Jangle of fearful and pain
ful discords. Dalton dc lines tne

of the nervons system to be "to
associate the difforent parts of the
body in such a manner that stimulus
applied to one organ may excite the ac-

tivity of another." So. to use Lang's
expression.we may call nerves the "

and the of the physi-
cal creature." The two systems are
so accurately and the sen-
sitive and motor functions are so ad-

justed, and rellex and automatic
are so concerted that the whole is capa-
ble of a rhythm more exquisite than that
of any music below the spheres. Where
there is a proper bringing up
the composite nature of man,
we are more and more impressed
how difficult it is to put this radical
Dart of our nature out of order.
Very construction is such as to be ready
for any allowable emergencies ; to
responsive to all usual changes, either
of contact, scene, or circumstances,
the world. It is hard to disarrange yet,
numberless as are the cases of disorder.
Once out of order it will not be mended
by any common tinkering. Nay, it
so much a and

excellency that human inquiry
hiay find in it skill which ia wholly in-

imitable. Ita study is becoming more
and more a study not only in the inter-

ests of human health and physical
science, but of all education. Huxley
saya that "the object of intellectual
education is to create such indissoluble
associations of onr ideas of things, in
order and relation in which tbey occur
Sn Nature, as that we shall organize
conscious actions into unconscious ones,
to leading us to do by force of habit
what we first learn to do by repeated
Volitions. It is this study ol thev .. ..
nua lunctiona mat is Emmr to nientai
Wene such inlhe thoughts

our wisest Sisciplinarians.

One of the first thoughts in all life
1n all education is so to deal with
nervous system of a child aa to preserve
its harmony, and then to make
feutomatio only in that sphere in which
it is aafe thus to develop what is pri-
marily volitional. We think the times
of study, the modes of reproof and pun-
ishment, the exercise of the senses,
effects of severity and fright, and many
other like matters are to be very closely
ftndied in their nervous impressions.
We have known a sudden and startling
surprise to excite a chorea in an appar-
ently healthy girl. One of the worst
cases of stammering we ever knew of,
lady of twenty-five- , commenced when
ahe was a child of four years old, in
attempt to welcome her mother home,
after an absence which left the child
alone until it began to grow dark. The
study of the nervous systems of child-
hood, of their mode of receiving im-

pressions, and of the niothods of edu-

cating the senses as related thereto,
ought to occupy the earnest thought
every parent aud teacher. Tea, coffee,
tobacco have no place in our American
civilization for the young, although thoy
so often come to bo used, to a greater

lesa degree. Thre Is an exercise
and Wwining f the nervoua system
quite distinct from that Included
nndeT the general head of physical ex-

ercise. V e need to have the senses
trained to discern, to try and develop
the equipoise, and to extend theaelw
contained and controlling power, mucn
of the power exercised by leaders among
men depends not so mucn upon powers
of thought or brilliancy of Imagination
as upon a oi tne wnoia
nervoua organism, so as to make it re
sponsive to will where it Should oe ana
automatic in right expression where it
should not wait for reason. In auch a
case the emotional la as healthy aa ia
the delilierative in another sphere. Is
can not be denied that the average
American, by heredity and by organ-
isation, tends to a nervoua tempera
ment, and to disturbed lunction mere-fro- m,

which needs watching. Onr vita
air, onr quick perceptions, and hurried
attempts to multiply aeconda Into min-
utes, and all the stimulus of such in-

struments of precision as annihilate dis-

tance, tend t set our nervous eystem
running at full speed every time. Thus,
not only does your nerv-
oua man do his work nervously;
but the staid, stolid man, in his
attempt to aocomnlish too much, per-
chance breaks d' i i'i'o the gait or
feeling of his n , ..- - i other; and,
when he does, i h more awk-
ward with it and nore hurt by
it aa is an ox whe r i npts the de-

meanor of an anteiojic. V.'a favor tha
study of nerve stability as a specialty.
That means an eye thereto in education,
and also in feeding. We believe in brain
food not altogether such as we get
from spelling-book- nor in the Lenten
picture of an editorial corpa fed on fish
until the expansion ia that of hydro-
cephalus; but great care should be taken
as to the kinds oi mental stimulus, auu
then as to the food on which we

l"- - "d 10 "T'
the natural oil and organic substance
we grind off of the wheat when we
leave only the starch, and to see that
bone and nerve get their pabulum, as
well aa the muscles. Moat of our nerv-
ous cases do better under hygienic than
under medicatory treatment. Now, that
so many mental disorders are well un-

derstood to have their basis in defective
nutrition and defective training of the
nervous systems, we must, in the inter-
ests of life, of health, and of population,
attend more sedulously for nerve-fibe- r.

N. T. Independent.

A Spoiled Man.

us
is. In Europe there is a spoiled man.
He has been indulged and pampered to
such an extent that it costs $11,000,-(Mr- fi

a rmtr tn keen him in trood
I humor This snoiled man Ls the Sultan

of Turkey. His house is defended by
thirty great guns and a guard of
800,01)0 men. His t, or
Grand-Marsha- l, has a salary of 8100,000
a year, pive secretaries are employed
to save him the trouble of writing. Four
chief chamberlains Uve with him, who,
when they march in procession, carry a
great bunch of keys on their backs. He
has twenty-thre- e all of
whom are persons of much consequence.
This spoiled man keeps five talkers to
amuse him with anecdotes and gossip,
fathered from all quarters of Constan
tinople by sixty spies. Five doctors live
with him to take care of hia health, and
they are assisted by five apothecaries.
Four Mahometan chaplains attend to his
spiritual interests. Five librarians
nourish his intellect, and read the peti-

tions that come in. There is an officer
whose duty it is to go with this spoiled
man when he takes a walk in the gar-

den. A band of music and a company
of singers are a part of the spoiled
man's household. Five pianists give
lessons to his wives and children. The
black eunnchs who wait upon the ladies
of hia household are 120 in number. In
the spoiled man's kitchen there are 300
cooks and tnrnspits ; and the food pre-

pared by them is served by 200 waiters.
In short, the servants of this extremely
spoiled man are about 4,000 in number,
very many of whom are personages of
high rank who keep great numbers of
servants for themselves. It coats, as we
just said, $11,000,000 to keep house in
this way, the moat of which' is earned
by the hard labor of poor men and
women; many of whom often go hun-

gry that this spoiled man's servants
may have more money to waste, opoiicu
children are very bad, indeed, but, in
all the world, there is no such terrible
scourge as a spoiled man. Youth'
Companion.

Which Shall It Be, Cattle or Grain.

Both. A mixed husbandry is safest
of for the musses. The South has suffered

from scarcity of meat and milk, and
plethora of corn and cotton Many a
Minnesota farmer has helped to feed
the East and England, while he has
been destitute of milk for his coffee, or

be butter for his superabundant bread. It
has been repeatedly shown that those

in countries which produce corn and cat-

tle most largely, boast a higher land
valuation than the great wheat coun-
tries. It is not only in Indiana and Illi-
nois,is but in the new State of Iowa as
well where spring wheat has ever been
a speciality. Taking a broad view of
the future requirements for meat and
bread, we see that it is the policy of all
nations (Great Britain alone excepted)
to produce their bread at home. They
dare not risk dependence in so vital s
matter. If a bad harvest makea a small
deficiency, it can probably be made

the od; a very abundant harvest may
give a small surplus. Meat is
less bulky and will better bear
the expense of transportation; so
the nse of meat by European nations
is increasing, and the price has ateatlily
increased durine the past thirty years.- -

.i On the contrary, wheat, with temoora- -
fluctuations, a no hurher than in theJT

Nt.6 CairoTsays the cost of
and bread in England was a farthing per
the Puna Pma ,n. 1770 and 1878, while

meat advanced from three and one-ha- ll

it to nine pence between 1850 and 1878.
The recent and unprecedented foreign
demand for wheat is the result, in part,
of a series of extraordinary crop failures
which will not permanently continue.

the The.enlarged demand for meat ia in far
higher degree the result of causes more
permanont in their operation. The
outlook for meat is, therefore, better
than for grain. Yet both will be re-

quired, as population increases, in
rapidly enlarging quantities. Rural

a New Xorker.

Banbukys. One cup of sugar, one
egsr, one cup of stonod raisins, one
lemon (remove the seeds), and a pieco
of butter the size of an egg. Chop all
these ingredients together, and bake
with pastry like apple tarts.

Gladstone states that
of Lord Dei by has definitively joined tho

l.iboral party of England.
m m m

Kyba crape is the latest imported
novelty in dress goods.


